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Relax 


It was adorable. No matter how experienced artists or musicians were, they still got nervous before big shows. 
Tarja watched how Delain's singer paced through the dressing room they shared, going through her lyrics over 
and over again as if she was afraid they suddenly had changed since the last time she'd checked them. The 
clock above the door told the Finnish singer there were still two hours left before the show would start and 
she had to find a way to calm Charlotte down or the poor girl might get sick because of the totally 
unnecessary nerves. It wasn't the first time Delain was Within Temptation's support group, but it was just the 
fact that this concert took place at Wembley that was driving the young singer crazy. 


Tarja got up from her seat as Charlotte stopped in her tracks to repeat the lyrics to Lullaby once more with 
her back towards the other singer. Gently she placed an arm on her forearm and stroke the red hair away 
from her neck before leaning in and gently kissing the white skin. She felt how Charlotte tensed up and pulled 
back as the younger woman turned around. 


‘What are you doing?! 


‘You need to relax’ Tarja explained as she saw how tense she was. 


Her hand slowly moved up Charlotte's arm, stroking the skin of her neck before moving on to her cheeks. The 
muscles under her fingers were tense and Tarja could feel the nerves rushing through the other woman's 
body. Charlotte caught her lower lip between her teeth as Tarja looked her right in the eye before leaning up 
and gently kissing her lips. 


‘Stop biting you lip, you'll need it for other things: 


Tarja could feel how a shiver crawled up Charlotte's spine as the whisper reached her ears. First she didn't 
get a reaction as she let her lips brush over Charlotte's again, but she smiled as the younger girl nervously 
kissed back. Her tongue stroke the soft lips before they slowly parted and Tarja moaned as her tongue found 
the one of the younger woman. She felt how Charlotte finally started to relax and let her hands wander over 
her body, softly caressing her breasts through the material of her shirt and bra before her hands met the 
warm skin under the shirt. Charlotte's breath got heavier as Tarja's hand moved lower, scratching the skin 
above the hem of her jeans before slipping into her pants. The younger woman softly moaned as Tarja 
caressed center through her panties, feeling the wet spot that started to form. Charlotte carefully buried her 
hands in the other woman's black hair as Tarja shoved her panties aside before sliding her middle finger 
through her wet folds. The Finnish singer grinned as a groan slipped between Charlotte's lips. She had always 
thought the young woman was very attractive, and now she finally had her chance. She was afraid she'd 


scared Charlotte but the way her body reacted to her actions encouraged Tarja to go on. 


Her finger easily found the sensitive bunch on nerves which she gently stroke while biting Charlotte's lip. The 
grip on her hair tightened as her finger played with the entrance of the young woman before two of her 
finger slowly slipped in and a loud moan sounded. Charlotte threw back her head as she felt the sensation 
between her legs and Tarja immediately attacked the skin of her neck again. Careful not to leave a hickey, she 
ran her tongue over the sensitive skin while her finger slowly started moving. They stroke her inner walls with 
slow, deep thrusts, earning a groan every time they hit that certain spot. Tarja watched how Charlotte had 
closed her eyes as her hips stared moving in the same rhythm as her hand, eager to get more. With every 
thrust she pressed the palm of her hand against the throbbing clit and she felt how Charlotte's knees got 
weak under her touch. She wrapped her free arm around the other woman's waist while her fingers were stil 
buried in her velvet heat and pressed her thumb against her clit, earning a loud moan to echo through the 
dressing room. Only a few thrusts later, Tarja felt how Charlotte's inner muscles started clenching and 


fastened the pace of her hand to push her over the edge. 


As she kept the younger woman up with one arm, Tarja watched how Charlotte came down from her climax 
and smiled. It was funny how much Charlotte and Sharon were alike. This method of relaxing worked on both of 


them and they even moaned the same words as they came. 


